





NIGHT OF THE LIVI 

DEADPOOL 


THE ZOMBIE APOCALYPSE? YEAH—THAT HAPPENED. 

DEADPOOL WAS NOT 100% SURE HOW IT HAPPENED, 
BECAUSE...HE WASN'T REALLY PAYING ATTENTION. HEY, HE 
HAD STUFF ON HIS MIND! THERE WERE THINGS TO DO, 
ALL-YOU-CAN-EAT-TACOS TO EAT! BUT WHEN HE WOKE 
FROM HIS FOOD COMA, IT WAS ALL OVER—THE CITY WAS 
OVERRUN AND PRETTY MUCH ABANDONED. 

WHEN HE FINALLY ENCOUNTERED THESE AMBLING 
DEADS, HE FOUND THEM A LITTLE DIFFERENT THAN HE'D 
EXPECTED. THEY COULD TALK OR AT LEAST, THE PERSON 
THEY ONCE WERE COULD TALK, THEIR BRAIN TRAPPED 
INSIDE THEIR FLESH-EATING BODY UNTIL IT WASTED AWAY. 

IT WAS OFF-PUTTING. 

JUST BEFORE HE HIMSELF WAS OVERWHELMED BY UNDEAD 
TEETHING, A FEW FELLOW SURVIVORS PULLED UP IN A SWEET 
RIDE AND SAVED HIS BACON. JOINING THEM IN TRYING 
TO GET THE HELL OUT OF THE CITY, DEADPOOL ASKED 
WHY THE SUPER HEROES DIDN'T STOP THESE MOUTHY 

SHAMBLERS. 

V*.- •- '*■ h ‘V ' '*■ .. - _/ 

Turns out he's the only super hero left. 


Cullen Bunn Ramon rosanas 

WRITER ARTIST 


VC's Joe Sabino Jay Shaw Jordan d. white 

WRITER COVER ARTIST EDITOR 

Axel Alonso JoeQuesada Dan Buckley Alan Fine 

EDITOR IN CHIEF CHIEF CREATIVE OFFICER- PUBLISHER EXEC. PRODUCER 


© 2014 Marvel Characters, Inc. All rights reserved. All characters featured in this issue and the distinctive names and likenesses thereof, and all related 
indicia are trademarks of Marvel Characters, Inc. No similarity between any of the names, characters, persons, and/or institutions in this magazine with 
those of any living or dead person or institution is intended, and any such similarity which may exist is purely coincidental. WWW.MARVEL.COM 



ONE THIN® I'VE 
ALWAYS HATED 
ABOUT NEW 
YORK CITY... 


I’M NOT SURE HOW THIS 
MESS STARTED, BUT THE 
UNDEAD PRETTYMUCH 
CAME OUT OF NOWHERE. 


AND THEY 
SPREAD LIKE 
WILDFIRE. 


OR ONE 
DIRECTION 
FANDOM. 


SEE...THIS IS HOW 
HOLLYWOOD TRIPS 
YOU UP. 


BUT ME...I WAKE 
UP FROM A LITTLE 
NAP... 


...AND THE ONLY THIN® 
WAITING FOR ME IS A 
BUNCH OF SPACED-OUT 
BRAIN-EATERS FROM 
BEYOND THE GRAVE. 


.AMMUNITION? 


DON'T 

WASTE YOUR 
AMMO! 


IN THE MOVIES, IF 
A GUY WAKES UP 
FROM A COMA, A 
'PO'S-ERA SANDRA 
BULLOCK PROFESSES 


r WE RUN OUT, ~ 
THERE'S NO TELLING 
WHEN WE'LL GET THE 
CHANCE TO STOCK 
V UP AGAIN. > 


THAT WILL 
TAKE SOME 
GETTING 
. USED TO. . 
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QUARANTINE. 


WEREN'T YOU 
LISTENING? 


PROBABLY 

NOT. 


GONE IN 
THE BUNK OF 
AN EVE. . 


IT'S ALL ^ 
OVER THE 
WORLD.. .AT 
LEAST ACCORDING 
TO THE LAST 
REPORTS 1 
^ HEARD. A 


IT'S NOT 
JUST NEW 
YORK. 



~ DETAILS WERE ~ 
SKETCHY AT BEST... 
EVERYTHING HAPPENING 
SO FAST...EVERYONE 
K PANICKING. ^ 


BUT EVERY X 
MAJOR URBAN 
AREA IN THE WORLD 
GOT HIT...JUST LIKE 
THIS...AND NOBODY 
WAS PREPARED . 
V FOR IT. ^ 



GET YOUR 
HEADS OUT OF 
YOUR ASSES 
BACK THERE* 


r THE 
BOUNDARY'S 
. UP AHEAD. . 












































r WHAT 
THE HELL ARE 
YOU DOING , 
YOU CRAZY 
. BASTARD? ^ 


SOMETHING 
TELLS ME THE 
BARRICADE 
DIDN'T HOLD. 


THERE 
MIGHT BE 
SURVIVORS. 


SUPER 

HEROES CHECK 
FOR SURVIVORS. 


you Guys 

SAID X WAS THE 
LAST SUPER HERO 
. ON EARTH. . 


^ YEAH...WELL ^ 
THERE'S A REASON 
THE HEROES'RE ALL 
DEAD, TOO! v 


HOLD ON! 
WHERE DO YOU 
THINK— 


DEADPOOL! 


WAIT 
FOR US! 


^ WE 
WANNA CHECK 
FOR SURVIVORS, 
TOO! 
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SOLEMNLY, 

OUR HERO SURVEYS 
THE UNSPEAKABLE 
CARNAGE... 


FOR HE IS THE 
LAST SUPER-BRO 
ON EARTH. 


RUN 

FOR VOUR 

. Lives/ . 


HIS HEART... 
SWELLING WITH A 
SENSE OF PROUD 
DUTY...BEATS OUT 
A CLEAR, URGENT 
. MESSAGE. . 


...HIS FAITHFUL 
POSSE WATCHING 
HIS EVERY 
MOVE... 


^ EVERY ^ 
MERCENARY AND 
KINDERGARTENER 
v FOR HIMSELF/> 


...BOLSTERED BY 
HIS UNRELENTING 
COURAGE... 


^ ...LEARNING FROM ^ 
HIS SHINING EXAMPLE OF 
CRACKERJACK EFFICIENCY 
IN THE FACE OF GLOBAL 
. CATASTROPHE. > 


I'M 

IN FIFTH 
GRADEl 


$#$% 
THISl 


TOO MANY 
ZOMBIES/ 


r FALL BACK TO ~ 
A SAFE DISTANCE 
AND MAKE SNARKY 
COMMENTS TO 
DISGUISE 

k COWARDICE. a 


DAMN! 


I WARNED 
THEM IT WAS 
SAFER IN 
. THE— > 


DAMN 
ID JITS! 
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JUST... 

NASTY. 


ELLLLLLLLL^^^ 

CAMINO. WHEN THIS 
w ^ IS OVER, BABY, 
,|UB I'M GONNA SET 

YOU OBTAUBO. 


LITTLE 

ARMOR ALL- 
LITTLE LYSOL. 


BUT UNTIL 
THEN" 


yOU'RE 
GONNA BE 
v PIMP. _ 


EAT POLISHED 
CHEVy CHROME, 
yOU UNDEAD 
PUKE-BUCKETS/ 




































"SO THE CITY...THAT 
AIN’T SONNA WORK 
OUT FOR US. 


"WE'LL FIND 
SOMEPLACE ELSE 
TO RIDE OUT THE 
STORM. 


"I’M NOT SURE HOW... 
OR WHERE...BUT WE’LL 
FIND...SOMETHING." 


NAH. T ^ . 

AND X * 
THOUGHT MALL 


NO 

FARMHOUSES 
. FORME. 


PAH-LING, 

I LOVE YOU 
BUT GIMME 
PARK AVENUE. 


'JOIN 

US." 


X HEAR THE 
POISON IW IN 
THIS NECK OF 
THE WOODS 
. IS HANOSY. . 


NO 

THANKS. 
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/ WALKERS WERE 1 


ANNOVING WHEN 1 


\ THEy WERE 


V ALIVE! y/t x 







































































































































































r 1 MEAN...IF \ 
THERE ARE NO 
COTTON CANDY OR 
FUNNEL CAKES, 
WHAT'S THE 
V POINT? 


TOO 

INSTITUTIONAL. 


HUP! HUP! 
HUP! 


ALL RIGHT, 
PPAOPOOL 
SCOUTS! 


FESTIVAL 




DON'T 


THINK SO. 
























































































r I WISH 
YOU'D STOP 
CALLING US 
THAT. . 


radcliff; 


KEEP UP WITH \ 
THE SASS-MOUTH 
AND YOU'LL NEVER GET 
THAT CONGENIALITY 
V MERIT BADGE. ^ 


THIS LOOKS 
LIKE A PRETTY 
SWEET SPOT TO 
. MAKE CAMP. „ 


I SAY WE'RE 
JUST ABOUT OUT 
OF FOOD. 


ANYBODY 
WANNA THUMB- 
WRESTLE FOR 
. THEIR SHARE? 


'AND THE WAY 
MY DOGS ARE 
BARKING, I CAN 
TELL THEY 
V AGREEl . 


WE'VE GOT 
A GRANOLA 
BAR. 


I DON'T 
MEAN TO 
BRAG, BUT 


SPLIT 

FOUR WAYS. 
THAT'S... 


WHAT ABOUT 
MY EVENING 
S'MORES? 


...NOT 

MUCH. 


y LET'S START X 
r A CAMPFIRE, 
GET SOME 
MARSHMALLOWS 
TOASTING, AND 
START TELLING SOME 
. SPOOOOOOOKY . 
L. STORIES, HUH? X 


WHAT 
D'YA SAY? 


I'M 

NOT REALLY 
ALL THAT 
. HUNGRY. „ 


” do you ^ 

REALIZE...WE 
HAVEN'T SEEN 
A OEAO-HEAO 
IN DAYS, v 


I DUNNO. 


' THE KIDS 
CAN HAVE MY 
. SHARE. 


^ I'M JUST ' 
GONNA GET 
SOME SHUT-EYE... 
YOU KNOW...ENJOY 
THE PEACE ANO 
V QUIET. y 
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H MM? 


OH, NO. 

BETTY...VERONICA. 
. LADIES... 


...THERE'S 
NO NEED TO 
FIGHT...THERE'S 
/WORE THAN 
ENOUGH OF 
ME TO GO 
. AROUND... > 


/ MISS ^ 

GRUNDY...YOU 
SAUCY WENCH...GET 
OVER HERE WITH 
THAT BABY 
^ 00 / ^ 


DEADPOOL! 
WAKE UP! 


HUH? 


WELL, 

COME ON. LET'S 

*-- BRING'EM 

V BACK. ^ 


A PEE 

BREAK OF THE 
. PAMNFP/ . 


SHHl 


WHAT? 


IT'S THE 
KIDS. THEY'RE 
GONE. 


WHOZZAT?/ 


^ WHY ^ 
WOULD THEY 
JUST WANDER 
v OFF? / 


DUNNO. 


SCROUNGING 
FOR FOOD? MAYBE 
THEY HAD TO USE 
THE BATHROOM. 


BUT THEY 
SHOULD BE 
BACK BY 
NOW. 





























JOEY! 


WILLOW! 


T THAT WAY > 
IF THEY'RE 
JUST A COUPLE 
OF FEET AWAY, 
THEY'LL COME 
A RUNNING/ A 


YES/ GREAT 
PLAN/ 


LET'S CALL 
FOR THEM IN A 
WHISPER/ 



' UH...I ^ 
DIDN'T NOTICE 
THIS GRAVEYARD 
Y EARLIER. A 


DID 

YOU? 



r I SPOTTED IT 
WHEN I SCOUTED 
THE PERIMETER, 

. YEAH. . 


SO 

WHAT? 


THE ZOMBIE 
INFECTION ONLY 
SPREADS TO THE 
FRESHLY DEAD. 


r WELL THESE ^ 
GRAVES MIGHT BE 
OLD ...BUT THEY'VE 
BEEN FRESHLY 
. DISTURBED. ^ 


•WELL. 


IF THIS 

ZOMBIE THING 
IS A VIRUS... 


..VIRUSES 

MUTATE. 


WHAT 

DOES- 
























































WE 

HEARD A 
NOISE. 


COME ON, 
KIDS! 


I TRIPPED... 
AND THAT'S 
WHEN THEY 
GOT US. 


WE WANTED 
TO SURPRISE 
YOU. 


GOT 

YOU? 


WHAT DO 
YOU— 




WE WANTED 
TO SURPRISE 
YOU WITH 
BREAKFAST. 


W5 CAN 
TALK ABOUT 
IT LATER. 


RIGHT 

NOW LET'S— 





































JESUS/ 


we 

THOUGHT 
IT WAS A 
RABBIT. 


WANTED 
TO FIND SOME 
FOOD. 


I DON'T 
LIKE THIS. 


yOU AIN’T 
THE KIDS I 
KNEW. 


NOT ANV 
MORE. 


^ YOU DON'T x 
EVEN BOTHER 
EATING WITH yOUR 
MOUTHS CLOSED, 

do you? x 




























THOSE 
KIDS HAD 
MANNERS/ 


X DUNNO 

if you CAN 

HEAR ME 
OR NOT. 


BUT I 
NEED yOU 
TO KNOW. 


but you 

KIDS...yOU 
K1NDA GAVE 
„ ME HOPS. 


■ THE WHOLE 
WORLD FALLING 
DOWN AROUND 
. US... . 


FORA 

LITTLE WHILE 
. THERE... . 


...you 
WERE LIKE 
FAMILY. 
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WELCOMF TO 


West Virginia 
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BEAUTIFUL , 
ISN'T IT? 


f SORRY, > 
DEARHEART. 
DIDN'T MEAN 
TO GIVE YOU 
k A SCARE. 


r AND we ^ 
THOUGHT WE 
MIGHT INTRODUCE 
k OURSELVES. ^ 


WHO- 


THE LADIES... 
AND I...WE SAW 
YOU ADMIRING 
. THE TOWN. . 


US? OH, 
HEAVENS, 
NO! 


^ WE'RE ^ 

TRAVELERS THROUGH 
THIS BLIGHTED LAND, 
THE SAME AS YOU, I 
v SUPPOSE. > 


VSAH...I 
GUESS IT IS 
KINDA NICE. 


BUT WE HAD 
HEARD RUMORS 
OF THIS PLACE... 


^ WE CAME N 
FROM SO FAR 
AWAY, JUST TO 
LAY EYES ON 

v IT. V 


..AN UNTAINTED 
COMMUNITY... 


^ ...HOME \ 

' TO FAMILIES... 
CHILDREN...GOOD, 
, GOD-FEARING 
V FOLK... V 


AND NOW 
THAT WE'VE 
SEEN IT— 


r ...A SIMPLE N 
PARADISE IN 
THESE TROUBLED 
TIMES. y 







































































































